THE    END
It was an instant before the spectators took in what
was happening, but when they did bedlam broke loose.
They had come to see the Maid burn, not repent and get
offlike any harmless servant wench. " Armagnac traitors,"
they yelled in fury at the priests and tried to get at them
through the line of soldiers. But the line held, and the
crowd took out its disappointment by hurling stones at
Erard, at Loiseleur, who was assisting in pressing Joan
to sign the abjuration, at the bishop himself.
The emotions of the English on the larger platform
were as violent as the mob's. An officer of the Cardinal
of England's household, a secretary or chaplain, screamed
at Cauchon, "You are favouring the Maid/3 and hurled
a string of epithets at him of which traitor was the least.
The bishop, touched in his professional instincts, grew
purple with rage. "In such a cause as this I favour
no one. It is my office to seek her salvation rather than
her death." He flung the paper in his hand to the
ground and refused to go on until the man apologized.
Even he with all his acumen was not finding it easy to
serve two masters.
The Cardinal of England suavely intervened to restore
peace. Next to his nephew Bedford he was the most
important man in England, and as grieved as anybody
that the Maid should let herself be talked out of getting
burned. But he was also a Prince of the Church, and
appreciated perfectly Cauchon's position. He ordered
his subordinate to apologize immediately and thereafter
hold his tongue. The bishop recovered his temper and
agreed to go on.
Meantime through the din Erard and Loiseleur were
explaining the contents of the abjuration to Joan and
urging her to sign. She looked from one to the other,
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